
Over ..the Nuts asudl Wine
By FRANCES COURTENAY BAYLOR.

On I<o»lne Thlnc« nnd plodlnc Them.
It Is very curious to note the ^ac¬

tuating and fugitive quality of our

possessions. How wonderfully we do
fos* tilings, and as remarkably recover
them. There Is a very pathetic story
told of a gray-haired, lovely old wo¬
man, who read the last chapter of the
grr.it romance of her life In this fash¬
ion: When she was a beautiful girl of
eichtccn she had a misunderstanding
with the man she loved the afternoon
preceding a certain famous masked
hall of the Trcmaynes, at which she
expected to meet him and niako it all
right, for In two hours she had come
to' feel what life without him would
be to her. He was- not there at all.
Tie went to the Hast Indies, made n
fortune, and died out there in his
crime, a bachelor. She refused offer
nftr- offer for years, and then mar¬
ried a man who broke her heart, and.
Ms a defaulter, disgraced her. Wid-
owr-t. she returned to her father's
home and devoted herself to her par¬
ents tdl they died. Then, inheriting
*jo:nc money, she after a time Inter¬
ested herself in making some altera¬
tions in her old home. She had or¬
dered the old mantelpiece in the parlor
torn out and replaced by a hnndsome.
modern one. And one day a workman
brought her.-.1 ghost! A letter, which
*ai.1:""I shall wait on the pavement to.-
rii-"ht st Mrs. Trcma.vne's. if you have
forgiven me. wear a blue ribbon on

yn,:r wrap, where 1 can sec it. You
t. ore weaving blue ribbons the lirst
Ulhe I ever saw you. dear. If 1 don't
are lt. 1 shall understand, and never
trouble you again.ko away some¬
where. Cod bless you. Vours fnlth-
fullv. .toh.n Ij." All that lime the fate¬
ful 'letter had laid behind the mantel¬
piece, where somebody's innocent,
careless push hnd sent it. and Hie
whole course of two lives had been
altered. There is a very distinct moral j
in it for sweethearts. Don't trust mes¬
sengers and letters. Have it out with
the lady, conic weal, come woe, face
to face.

A Medallion.
A naval officer once told me thai Just J

es he was stepping Into the .boat to
return to his ship off Genoa, lie saw
something clittering at his feet, and
stooping, picked up a locket, on which
was a stork In diamonds set against a
haikgreund of blue enamel. It was a
Very handsome and costly thing, and
h» 'advertised it for n year in the ;
papers of Genoa. Marseilles, Clvlta
Vecchta. but no one ever claimed lt:|
so when his cruise was over, he
brought it Imme and gave it to his
wL'r. who always expected somebody'
to do so on the rare occasions when
She wore it. and never felt comfort¬
able in It. honestly as lie had come
hv it. As a rule, valuable jewelry is
always reclaimed. Women hate to lose
their chains, rings, watches, brooches,
*ven when (hey have no sent!mental
value, and if It is a .wedding ring,
r.othlnc makes her so perfectly miser¬
able, for the pangs of superstition are
added to those of affection, and she
Is quite wretched unless she finds it
Rgain. A certain lady in New Tork
had her house burned down, full of
costly furniture, pictures, hooks, stat¬
uary, prints, a few winters ago. She
escaped by the skin of her teeth, and
lost all her clothing and personal ef¬
fects of every kind, but she made her
liusband replace, llrst of all, her wed¬
ding ring, which she had taken off
the night of the Are nnd left In her
dressing room, because it was too
tight for her to sleep \\\ It with com¬
fort. "Get me a wedding ring, und getKather Politisier to bless it." she said,
"and then I shall be nil right, Just as
soon as you have put It on." He was
not a Catholic, and teaslrigly told herthat he still considered himself her
lawful husband, and would endeavor
to show her, etc.. etc. Wouldn't she
like a dress, a tooth brush, a pair of
slioi's? No'- A wedding ring. Well,
so he it." But he was very much
pleased all the same, and began sit the
beginning, as he was Implored to do,saying. "Women are queer creatures.3My wife. wh«Vi I brought that ring and
slipped II on. said: 'Now the rest can
go. It doesn't matter.' and smiled for
the first lime. I had been worrying
over a picture i had recently givenSin.nori for, and nil the property de-
tit royod." lie felt rather cross' withher at first for not being more con-
corned, but she continued to smile, andlie finally gave her a kiss as he wasleaving the house and said: "You are
Tight, (dil girl. We've got each other.3-'.ilher or both of us might have per¬ished. I'm an ass to have been sodowned by a houso thai I can replacennd R picture that I can pcrfecllv welldu without."

A Pnnilly Heirloom.
The value that we set upon things,fiepends upon a Brent many things, and

e-ur paint of view about them changeswonderfully. There was a Southern
bride in San Francisco during the
earthquake who hod just moved Int..
a new homo. She had received ns aveddlng present from some relativein Georgia o. hr-nutiful old tea set ofwillow pattern, dark blue and beau¬
teous In itself and doubly precious be¬
cause lone in her family. She hud onewhole slde.iof the. dining room fitted upfor he.1- c'mnrij a-hel the tea set wasplaced -^ii beau tnillieu.almost si
shrine. The day befor.- the earthquakethe butler broke a cup, and tlic bride
mourned and groaned and even sobbed
over it. and scolded the servant fluent¬
ly and poured out her grief and woewhen her husband got home at greatlength. During the earthquake tbatwhole side of the house fell nut and the
i hina. of course, was smashed to atoms.*1 he bride didn't care s pin. and anol-
ngized for "harshness" to tlir- butler,
so thankful was she that "all her
family had escaped".her husband, her¬self, the cook and the butler, her ca¬
nary;

bom ilclatlvcs.
Everybody Is not e>f the mind of thesetwo gof.il American wives. i used Inlie much entertained for several yearsIts he' acony column of Hie LondonTimes. One "personal" read: "Comebeck, and sill will be forgiven. We havehunted for you all over the Continent,P.ui if yon won't return, for goodness'e.ikc. send bark the key of the wine.'cellar »t once We haven't had a dropof anything- to drink since yon dlsap-|.cared." Another reads: "DarlingJ'thel. you have lift me forever, evi¬dently. To whom did you give oj sell
my best gray trousers?, There wasflOO in notes in the pocket, and f wasIn mi awful .way when I found it out.Jtcply by return post. Or I will put :idetective <>n your trad;." Practical
¦people, these: not overwhelmed bytheir fe-ellngs In the least, ,\ third"personal" says: "We can bear a poq.l

riddance of utlcr ruhMfh In the way of
a relative. But why did you put on
my new furs'und leave your old. moth-
eaten muff und stole behind you, and
your hrnss brooch? And a dress that
has heen turned twice.. upside down
and hind-part before, instead of illygreen silk that cost nie,'« -guinea a
yard?" This, In Its peculiarly foiulu-
ino form and bitterness, seems to sug-
gesl a grand family row. as docs the
family tnnP of the conclusion: "When
you get Into jail, don't write to us. 1Hare poisoned your cat and given yourthings to the scullion: at least offered
them: whereupon she gave notice." The

.scorn of the scullion speaks of lovely'woman all over.in a fury!1To Keep t>.]t Drntiirlii.
Mrs. W. moved Into a new bouse Ini Mobile that had been empty for sev¬

eral years, and when she began toinaugurate a perfect saturnalia ofsoapsuds, from the garret down, shesensibly sought to open every windowfor air and sunlight; llrsi. ' In one ofthe windows she felt some obstruction;she Inspected it as carefully as shecould while, wedged Into the sash, andthen prized it out. Her feminine cu¬riosity now stood her In good stead.She held In her hand a wad of greenpaper which nine people out of tenwould have thrown awny promptly.She unfolded It. It was « $2(1 green¬back, and the war wits just over! shvoffered It to the house agent, who re¬fused to take It. She never enjoyedspending- anything us much as that;bill, after four years of Confederatescarceness.
A Pearl Necklace.¦ .fitly Marchmoot had a remark-ableexperience with her wedding necklace,She was married at noon and won-her husband's beautiful gift with a jrich gray traveling dross, and comingout of church some one held an um¬brella over her head to .vliield her fronta shower, and Iben gave ii to her .isshe sat Inside the carriage. Sviien slits jpot home tl»e umbrella again came intoplay, and taking It from her husband's:hand at the door, she ran upstairs I"her dressing-room. She threw It "tia sofa, and told her maid to pack lipcertain things In a trunk lhs.1 shemeant to leave behind and see that iiwas sent to her new home. Bat rluitton iPark, to be stored. She started off for ja tour on the Continent and beingInvited in Paris to dine with their:ambassador, she was duly arra.vet"by her maid, and then wished lo donher necklace. It was missing.bothwomen sea relied for it, but It could mil

be found. She hurried off to the dinner,and when she returned after a veryunhappy evening spent In pretendedenjoyment and real worry over hermissing jewels, and the necessity of
confessing their loss to her husband,she took, with the maid, another rän-jsacking search.. It was quite u«eles.'.The maid was suspected by the detec¬tives employed and was dismissed, adisgraced woman, in spite of her tear¬ful declarations that she bad never
seen or touched the necklace sinceshe clasped it round her mistress's neck
on the morning of the wedding, Well,at Nlce.l^ady Marchmont was thrownby her horse, and nearly killed. She
was a beautiful, charming young wo¬
man, and her husband was most ter¬ribly distressed. It was slv monthsbefore she could he taken back triKngland. She lost her sight. She lusther hearing. She never walked again.She was a perfect wreck physical¬ly, and lived at Barringtoii ParkIn almost total seclusion I fortwenty years, the most helpless crea¬
ture on earth, but a tenderly loved
one. Not lone after She- got home a
ilautrliter was born to her. She grew
up as lovely as her mother had been,and very like her. She became engagedto n man in the Carbineers' One dayher mother described to her mlnutcJyher own wedding. She then remem¬bered for the first Ilm«-, and menllomSnthe stored trunk. Nothing would dofor Ihe daughter bdl to go up to thegnrret and find It and unpack It. She(lid so in high glee, and Iben was
much saddened as slip took out ofthe trunk "the dress that poor mam¬
ma had worn when she weht to HieOxford-Cambridge boat race, and met
papa." and some other yellow, faded
girlish things. At the bottom was a
shabby old umbrella. "1 wonder why
mamma saved this old thing." she said,but Idly got It out. and opened 11 Inspite of Its rusted framework. Oillfell the pearl necklace that she had
so often been told of? She flew down¬stairs with It In her hand mid amaz-od her parents by showing It to them.The stupid maid bad packed the um¬brella up with Ihe oilier thing's, andthe pearl necklace, which was lying in
its folds, had during all those years of
sorrow altfl shock and suffering stav¬
ed there. Nothing could persuade thedaughter to accept that necklace or
wear Ii at her wedding. "O! mamma;''she- said. "I wouldn't fur the world'
See what luck it brought you:

fourteen Thousand Dollar».A marine ofllcer was ordered oncein Washington to lake some moneydown to the navy yard to pay off sonic
troops. It was put in hills in ii cheap,shiny leather portmanteau.$ I i.naa.
and 'with a sergeant to carry it. thetwo men started lor ibelr destination.They had to change cars en route, andthough the officer carried the bag him¬
self Ihe first part of Ihe transit, whenthey got out at a certain point t" -et
the second chi- they had a long waitof half an hour for it. and after awhile be gave the bag to the sergeant.'who. getting tired of Its weight, in!his turn deposited it on the groundWhen Ihe tar at last hove In siglu it
wa,s ja mined, and not at all inclined-to' slop. Rill both men called and
shouted, aiul signaled, and as II -lowed
up. ran after it and got n'iioard. The
car bad lit it several officers, nlso tim¬ing to the nnvy yard, and naturally Illiey all fell into cinven a tlnn. I1, wn*twenty minutes before an appallingI discovery was made. Neither of the
men had the bag! After "Where iithat bag. Herge"lit;?" and "l give II to
yon. sir." and "Vim did nothing of thesuit." and a frontlet Search. officer and«ergeant lumped off thai car and look'ihe n^\t going back to Ihe city. WhenHie}! -ol ti> the wiiv station (where,,1there was no station* they hurried tothe spot in fearful haste, !<rid thererjglil .vhore the sergeant had /lumpedIt .1..WP was the bag; Thcv lor. itt>i>on with lieinb'ing fingers and count¬
ed Hie nmnev. N'..t a dollar was nils(iitr! Near I hern a church was beingj repaired by iiboul twenty workmen,(.Several other bags for hveralls and

Continuing the sale of STERLING SILVER TEA SETS
and STERLING FLAT WARE at SPECIAL PRICES for
this week, wc have added to these lines a handsome assortment
of STERLING SILVER PITCHERS, BOWLS, DISHES,TRAYS, CANDLESTICKS, VASES, etc., together with a
large variety of inexpensive GIFTS c.i the latest and most
unique designs. An inspection is cordially inv ited, as no bettor
opportunity has ever been offered to secure the finest goods at
the lowest prices. |
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dinner-pails and grips with tools wer«
l.v'ng a'bout the place. No doubt doz¬
ens of people had passed there In *ho
Interim and had seen that bag, but
thought it belonged to the workmen
nnd was of no value. If the workmen
noticed it. each thought that It was
the property of one of his fellow-
laborers. Von can fancy with whatrelief hihI delight that oflleer took thu
r>.y. car' to the wavy yard und turned
over thai money to the paymaster! It
would have been stopped out of his
pay accounts for almost the remainder
of Ills lite!

In the Sands of the Dcaert.
A frittPd of m'ne, who it a* formerly

the English constil-genoral at Cairo.
Egypt, has a mug with the most nmnz-
illg history that ever was. It was his
beloved father's. 11 bore his crest
It hiii'! b; en given him by ills father
. ii his deathbed. For these reasons hn
Intensely valued It. One day he wont
out witli the English eleven tu play
cricket In the desert; and lie was en¬
joying himself finely when, lookingdown at Ids left hand, he suddenly dis¬
covered that he had lost his seal ting.'.
Everybody good-naturedly stopped
playing, so loud was his outcry and
genuine Iiis distress, to help him hunt
foi it. nm ill last they gave It up.The traditional needle in the haystack]was nothing to it.almost a certainty.They finished ibe game, put on their
coats, and started for homo. Walkingwith the cons ill was a man interested
In niytul navigation, and they fell to'
discussing ll-.e subject. "This Is myIdea of the way to .build one." said the
consul, and taking Iiis umbrella he
traced nil imaginary airship with Us
point. And think of his joy when lie
turned up.his ring! Ills daddy's ring.
The ring of his heart! There were
millions Vind billions of chances againstbis ever seeing It again. If he could
ha"? employed a thousand men and
spent ten years In the search. I shall
always think that ll was been use he
had been a devoted son and dearly
loved his father.a special ;irovl-
dence. Now wasn't that really remark,
able? Nor was that all. That ringhas had n career.

After some years In Cairo, the con¬
sul was transferred by his government
in Caracas, oil the Spanish Main, lie
hated going here tremendously, lie
disliked the climate, didn't know the
language and couldn't lake his youngdaughters with him. lie made a very
attractive home there, all the same
with (ill Ihn English' comfort about i'
and beans of Interesting books, pic¬
tures, curios, lie could go homo for abrief vacation only once in three years.
Ills greatest pleasure was to go down
10 the wharf and hour the English and
American ofhe-ers and snllors of many
ships swear'4ike the army in Elanders.
us Ihev unloaded and reloaded their(.tirgdcs Not thai he liked profanityft! all. being ii man of great refine¬
ment, but because they swore in Eng¬lish, and he was pining lo hear Ins
>wn tongue In that distant,' foreign
land lie was a very hospitable per¬
son and a genial one. so he made ac-
inainlam-e with the captains and first
iillicers. made them most welcome at
llit* consulate and entertained them
...iistanily. The ring arranged thai
in forehand, as you will presently see:
lor. coming home from England, where¬
in- had gone on leave, after three years(iiiid a most tantalizing thing it was.
to have such u small slice of the lilum-
i.tko. a crumb as ll were to a starving
i-xlle>, ho had a long, inland river Jour¬
ney of 600 miles to make, ami afterwashing his hands one day his ring
slipped off. and he did 'not even notice
It for several hours. Then a grauel
^enroll was instituted, rewards were
'Herod. Me might have got it there
nid Iben had not a too vigilant Spanish
¦nptnin threatened terrible things Ifthe thief were caught. Two years later

11 negro In Wilmington, North Caro¬
lina, entered u barroom and offered ahandsome seal ring to an American
chin captain for "only ten dollars." Helooked at it carefully. And then lie
exclaimed, "Why. It has got CharterlsTemple's crest on it! 1 have often seeni! on bis silver and in Iiis bookplate outin Caracas. I'll buy it and send It back
to him." Which lie did. Again thering and Its master greatly rejoiced.And it lias been worn ever since with
a light guard. The negro stated thathe had bought it from a Chinaman IIICuba. .Mr. Temple remembereel thathis boat had Chinese cabin boys, midI ho milk in the cocoa nut was satisfac¬
torily accounted for.

A Missing Wntcb.
There was once a gentleman who hail

a valuable watch given him at Christ¬
mas by bis wife, and when they plan¬
ned a play and a supper on an an¬
niversary he. after firmly delermlnlnglo wear his wnteh. allowed himself at
1 he hist moment to be persuaded tohave It on his bureau In his watch-
as. They sat iji the pit, and foundthe play delightful. In front eif them
was an old college chum of his. And
to nlay on hi in a practical Joke he
leached around him, while lie was gaz¬
ing raptly at the stage, loosened his
chain and dropped it. with the watch,
into bis own pocket. Presently he felt
a little tap on Ihe arm and a voice
whispered: "Peg pardon, 1 didn't know
you belonged to the profession." ami a]watch was tendered him. He took it
mechanically. He looked around and
saw a man going rapidly down the
aisle. He liisneclcd the watch. It was
lils. irll right. He had the number of
It in Ids pocket book! The sham bur¬
glar had really been burgled.

A l.'nHt Sweetheart.
I was told about that watch and do

not vouch for It accordingly, hut this
is perfectly true. Some years ago
a very charming young oulccr was
ordered Hi Texas, and took the boat
at Now Orleans for Galvcston. very 1
sadly, for bis: lovely sweetheart lived
it Texas, with whom he had had iih'jr.wflll quarrel about -Mary Queen of lt-jcots versus Elizabeth three years be-i
tore, and it made him unhappy to think
that sin- had forbidden him ever t<.
mint see her again, since lie "tool::
Hü pari of that hideous, treacherous
old frump, Queen Eli/.abeth." II.-|
didn't .> snap about Elizabeth, but.

i' wasn't going to be dictated Jo. so
it..-, bad parted forever. Young people
have always had these foolish uuarrCls
ever since the world was made, ami
always will. And In; was a man and
i'lttUe right, too, not to give In. AH
the saine he was very miserable and,
ba.l almost eaten off the- ends of a I
promising mustache trying to think
nl some way to appease bis divinity
thai would be consistent with Ids self-
respect. * We-ll. [after Ik- landed und
lunched, he suddenly found bis watch
..no. Hi- reilicnibcrCd that he had left

I: under bis pillow in his cabin. liehnste-ned hack lo the boat, which, was
.i -.he eve of sailing on Its return Irin
I,. Now oilcans, bolted into Ids cabin
Mid found his sweetheart sitting on ill
high stool holding in her hand his!watch! Explanations were in order.
Queen Elizabeth was forgotten entire¬ly, lifter the first kiss, and listedCiiUiiH) bv both forever afterward
'1 h«\\ were married the month follow-In c, ml ..re among the happiest mar-ried people* have ever known. "|found your mime In the lid." she said
"and iviia U.lt I Ins jiere thinking what..« fool had been, «hin you openedi hi door."

'¦'the \.uni Heir."Hood'.- wli Is so great tliat It hasMino«) obscured his equally great wls-te.ni and wonderful pathos, though I.,,t.alllr-nne rests ids fame upon the"i-ntig ..f ibe Shirt" ami ".Silence" andHome otlu-r of the serious poems, nota¬bly "Autumn" Most people know himthrough "Miss KlimanscKK ami HerGolden Leg." and tin- .Lost Heir" I.-,a good picture of the eternal motherIt runs thus, you will remember:
'One day. as 1 was going byThat nan of llolbeirn christened 'High.'! hoard n loud arid sudden cr'v,That chilled .my very blood:And. lo! front "Hi h dirty alley,Where pies and paupers v. out to rally;!1 saw a frantic woman sallyBe.d&tihed with grease nnd mud.She turned her east, she turned herwest.
Starting like Pvtlioness pnsscst.'With streaming hair and heavingbleust

,.As one stall: hiad with grief[Tills way and thai sne wildly ran..leistlliig wlib woman and with man.tier right hand held a frying-pan,ibe left ii lump e,f beefAt last her fre nzy'seemed in roachA point just capable. «>f speech.And with a tone almost a screech,. * . She gave her sorrow words'" l.e-rd o ,|,..,,. .,. ,...,., lV., UronVi i (dial! go titlck. btatk. stnrlnu wild:

- ¦» ¦¦hum
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Has ever n one seen anything about
the streets.

Like a cryln' lost-looking child?Lawk hclo me: 1 don't know where to
look

Or to run.If 1 only knew which
way.

A child as is lost about London streets.Anil especially Seven Dials. Is a nee¬
dle In a bottle Of hay,The l«st time as ever I see hlin. poorthing.

Was with my own blessed, motherly
eyes.

Silting as good as. gold in a gutter.A-playln' at making little dirt pies.1 wonder he left the court, where he
was better off

Than all the other young boys.With two bricks, an old shoe, nine oys¬ter shells
And a dead kitten, by way of toys.Do, good people, move on! Don't stand

staring al me
Like a parcel of stupid, stuck pigs:Saints forbid: Rut p'r'aps lie's been In-

viggled
Away up a court for his clothes by the

prigs.
He'd a very good jacket, for certain.Kor 1 bought It myself for n shilling

one day at Hag Fair.And his trousers, considering, not veryMuch patched, and red plush they,
was once his father's best pair:His shirt.It's very lucky I'd got wash¬
ing in the tub.Or lhat might have gone with the rest!But he'd got a very good pinafore on.with onlyTwo silts and a burn on the breast:He'd a goodlsh sort of hat, if tho
crow n

Was sewed In, and not nultc so muchJagged at the brim.
With one shoe on and the other shoeIs a boot,
And not a fit.you'll know by that, ItIt's him.

Kxcept being so well dressed, my mindWould misgive, some old beggar wo¬
man in want of «n orphanHad borrowed the child to go beggingwith.

But I'd rathor sec him laid out in hljcoffin; >.,This day Is the sorrowfntest riav of mvlife.
Kver since mv name was Betty Mor¬gan.

Thorn vile Savoyards: They lost himOnce before, all along of following umonkey and an organ!O' my Billy: My head will turn rightround.
If he's got kfddynupped with themItalians:

They'll make him a plaster parishImage-boy. they will., the outlandishtatterdemalions:Billy.where are you. Billy: I'm asHoarse as a crow' with screaming forye. you young sorrow!And shan't hove half a voice.No more 1. shan't, for crying freshherrings to-morrow.O! Billy, you're bursting- my hearttwo,
And my life won't be of no morevally.

If I'm to see other folks' darlins, andnone "of mine
riaying like angels in ouralley. . . «

For though 1 say U as oughtn't,' yet Iwill say
You may search for miles andmllCSCS

And not lind one better brought up.And more pretty behaved frcm oneend to t'other of St. Giles's.And if I called him a beauty, it'sNo lie. but only as a mother oughtto speak.
You never set eyes on a more hand.-somer ftice.
Only ii hasn't heen washed for a

week.
As for hair, it's the most nicest hairWhen I've time to just show It the

comb.
I'll owe 'cm five pounds, and » bless¬ing

Beside, a« will only bring him safeami sound home.
He's blue eyes, and not to be called

a squint,
Though a Hi tie cast he's certainlygot.

And his nose is si ill a good un.Though Ihe bridge Is broke by his
falling on ü pewter pint pot.lie's got lie ioosi elegant wide mouth

There is nothing unusual about an
AIR regulator. All gas ranges have them.

lint no gas range: save the "GAR¬
LAND" is made with adjustable ORI-
I IGE I" rcgiilnlc the. gas pressure of flow.
This individual attachment, which is

exclusive to ihr: "GARLAND" Gas
Ranges; REDUCES your gas bill just as
surely as yon buy ihe "GARLAND." \

There is a style and size "GARLAND"Gas Range to please every size familyThey are the liest -the most economic
and the most convenient.

Sold Only by

H. Grimmell's Sons
J04 F.ftst Broad Street.

Jn the world, nnd very large teeth
for his, age.

And <|iille as lit as Mrs. Murdockson's
child

To play Cupid on the Drury Lane
stage.

And then he has got such dear
Winning ways.hut O! I never,

never shall see him no more!
0 dear! To think of losing him

Just after missing him hack from.death's door.
* * * O! I'd give the whole wide world.

If the world was mine, to clap my
two longin' eyes on his face.

For he's mv darlln', of darltns,- and
If he don't

Soon come hack you'll see me drop
stone-dead oil the place.

1 only wish I'd got him safe In these
two motherly arms, and wouldn't
hug him anil kiss him!!!

Lawk! I never knew what a precious
child he was.hut a child don't
not feel like a child till you miss
him.

Why. there he Is! Punch and Judy
hunting. The young wretch! It's
that Hilly, as sartln as sin!

But lei mo uet him home, wllh a good
grip of Ills hair, and I'm lilost If
lie shall have a whole bone In
Iiis sk'n'.' "

Chase City Social News
ISpcclal to The Tlmt s-Dlspatch. 1

Chase City. Va., April 1"...Mrs. C.
K. Waiden and Watklns visited relllvea
in South Boston this week.
Thomas Gregory, of Smlthfleld. visit¬

ed his brother, 6. W. Gregory, this
week.

11. It. Coolc.v. of Richmond, was In
town Sunday
James D. Bryson spent Sunday with

friends in Boydton.
I. N. Dodson. of Danville, was In

town this week.
Hunter L tiregory, of Lynchhürg,

spent Sunday with his mother, on Mar¬
shall Street.

Miss Mary Hardy, of Creedmoor, Is
visiting her sister, Mrs. W. K. I2pps,
on Main Street.

Mr. and Mrs. W. II Jeffreys, who
have been visiting In Washington and
Bichmond, returned Monday.
Miss Elia Mills, who has been visit¬

ing In ilie lower part of tho State,
returned Monday.

Bev. Mr. Dadman spent several days
in town this week.
John C. Williams spent several days

in Richmond this week.
Bishop l^imbeth, who preached in

the Methodist Church Sunday in con¬
nection with the missionary rally, left
Monday.

Dr. A. T. Finch nnd J. E. Bra me. wore,
out of town this week for a few days.

Miss Grace Nelson, of Norfolk, is
visiting her cousin. Miss Elsie Ed¬
munds, on Second Street.

C. T. Halls is- visiting' friends In
Bichmond this week.
Henry M. Pet tils left Monday to

complete his education at the Univer¬
sity of Medicine, Itlchrhond.

Miss Anita McCornlck. of Scottshurg.Is visiting her slsler. Ollle. at S. p. I.
Miss Adelaide Shorter, of (he Insti¬

tute, lel'i Tuesday to spend a few daysin Crowe.

PROMINEN T LYISiCHBURG ELK

K. IIADDON CIUJTCHrilCI.i),
the new CTnltcd ruler of flic Iivnclilwri* l.oiljto, \tIi» wmk luNJnllcil 21 few/
ilny* nur«. Mr. Crutohllelil Im. ii wcll-ltii<mii jining IiiihIiichs ninn of Hie IHM
f.'lty, Mini for n tone iluto 1in» lieen actively ctiKUKCil in tlir olllcliil fiimlly of
flic l.yiiolilwrjr KIU«' I,mine. Ho will clccfpil to IIiIm nnxillnii l>y n niinnliiiniis
v»»lr.' Mr. Cr.utctiflclil la n relative of Police .IiihiIcc J. .«. Cm! ehlleli», of
Itlcliiuund*

Holy Week on Isthmus of Panama
[Special to The Times-Dispatch.]

nrlstol, Vs., April ir...J. Kdgai
Smith, who, us a newspaper corrc'-
spohdont and soldier in the Spanish-
American War, saw much of trie cus¬
tom of observing Holy Week among
the Spanish-speaking people, gives the
following story of such observances as
witnessed by him:
"bemana .Santa (Holy Week), or the

week forming the link between the
Sabbath day of paints and Faster Sun¬
day, Is duly observed In every Spanish-
speaking country. On Die isthmus ol
Panama, where the Americans are
building the famous canal, one tnay
see a week of festivities und of wor¬
ship, in this land of Latin-Americans
is Is the greatest week and the holiest
weclt of the year. In some partsll Is a painful week, a sorrowful week,
ami a week of austerities, where dra'-
mallc church ceremonies blend with
allegorical, holy processions, in ob¬
servance of the annual celebration of
Hie passion ami death of the Redeem¬
er. Throughout the republic, from Ihn
pueblos, amidst the height of clvlllza.
lion, to the rural districts and moun¬
tain regions, where dwell the peasant
folk, and the Indians. Somalia Hanta
Is spent In religious festivities, and
divine worship. Hay and night. In
every cathedral and parish church, dra¬
matic, elaborate and Impressive ser¬
vices are held nmldsl the tailing of
big. brass bells, sounding In sweet
silvery lone from all church steeples,
In their harmonious accord.thcli
delightfully melodious chime.
"Following the church services, the

numerous clergy walk In procession
through the streets, followed by the
populäre; little «Irls, clad in their pur¬
est white, being In the lead: then conto
boys, wearing black coals and while
trousers nnd straw hats. The women
coihe next; then the men. Upon the
faces of all Is discerned sadness and
seriousness.

"In these long. Seemingly endless
processions, arc carried upon large
Hosts the linages of Jesu-, Holy Mary
and numerous patron saints, hand¬
somely clad in costly vestments, gor¬
geous trimmings, expensive braid and
lace, and brillln'ni decorations Of gold
and silver. These floats are carried
upon the shoulders of fourteen e>r six¬
teen men, who march along with the
long procession, which Is conducted
with sei much pomp nnd mngnllicence
as to be >iuite Impressive. The clergy,
assisted by other cantors, sing hymns,
(Gloria Alleluia.' 'Ave Maria.' 'Gloria
In lOxecUls'¦ as Ihe sanctimonious pro¬
cession wends Its way along over dusty
streets. In the night processions all
I lie pnradeis carry burning candles.
These Innumerable brilliant lights add
plcturesrincness to the solemnity of
Ihe scene.

"In the provincial districts, during
that week, when all Satanic tyranny
was. overthrown, death disarmed, sln
nnd Its curse abated, heaven opened
and made accessible and all men made
angel-fellows, the ceremonies reach a
state of fanaticism.scrupulous aus¬
terity. .Many of these sanctified people

do severe penance for their pant sins,
and prny fervently that they will xln
no more. Some of the more fanatical
proceed to plowed held or to heavily
wooded forest, where, divested of all
clothing. they prostrate themselves
upon mother earth, there to remain for
hours, even for days, to flog them¬
selves, suffer the pangs of hunger and
thirst, endure the pain produced by
Innumerable Insect bites, withstandthe Intense heat from a scorching trop¬ical sun and pray aloud Incessantlyuntil they become exhausted.all Inlingering sufferance for their past sins.But more striking perhaps, Is the stateuf fanaticism existing In the more re¬
mote parts, where the penitent ones
publicly expiate their sins. Mere men
and women, naked lo the waist. In alltheir piety, march along .with the pro¬cession, carrylns crudely made crosses.Those are wholly covered with pricklythorns that penetrate deep Into the skin
and ilesh. To make the suffering moreIntense, a long rope Is attached to the
crosses, and one end Is permitted to
drag along the ground, thai those fol¬
lowing along behind may tread uponthem. No one can properly conceive
the true amount of suffering endured
by these fanatically pious people In
the expiation of their sins, ami In
hope of reaching thai land of eternal
IfllttR and happiness.
"The horrible work of the thorns is

plainly discernible. Innumerable small
rivulets, of a crimson hue, slowly How
down their tortured, half-naked bodies.
But they appear Immune la all suffer¬
ing.apparently not feeling the se¬
verest pain. And only whtüt they be¬
come exhausted, under the cross's
heavy burden, do they leave the pro¬
cession. Many of them drop In their
tracks, with a clumsy cross upon them.
In many Instances, they have to be
carried to their homes.
"When late at night the procession

comes to Its end. all the worship¬
ers file Into the great stone church,
where the last services for the day
are held, after which these happy poo-
pic disperse, a contented, laughing,
saiictlmunlous throng, well cleansed
of moral corruption and pollution.
"The prevailing belief among Ihese

people Is that any water taken from a
pond or other still body of water, be¬
fore sunrise Kastor Sunday has cura¬
tive powers. Hence many bottles of
this water are kept on hand In every
household throughout the land, and
similar to our own people, who believe
In the cures of Christian Science. they
use this water for healing purposes,
also m cure different diseases, and, ac¬cording to their own statements, with
startling results."

Burkeville Social News
(Special to The Tlmes-Dlspatch.]Rurko'vlllc, Va.. April Hi..Mrs. Gat-

lin, and daughter are visiting Mm.
.!. T. BOBWell.

Mrs. .lean W. Blair, of Richmond.
Is on a visit to her sister, Mrs. .).' P.
Aguew.
A new high school building will

soon' be erected in Burkeville.
Miss Mattie. Koikes has returned

from Richmond.
The liasler german will bo hold at'

Ihlscn's Hotel. Monday night.
The Wednesday, Night Card Club

meets with Miss Juno Farror on Wed¬
nesday of next week.
Mrs. Hunter Dean, of Rvoi'^f'ten,

Ala., Is visiting Mrs. .T. L. Bradshaw.
James A. Hughes has returned from

a two years' si ay in Idaho.
The Burkeville amateurs gave a

splendid play, "Topsy Turvy," In the
High School auditorium on Wednes¬
day night.

Bowling Green Social News
fSpecial to The Tlmes-Dispalch.l

Bowling Green. Va.. April 1 f»..Miss
Irene Lambert, of Alabama, is visiting
friends hero.'

Rev. Preston A. Cave, and Mrs. Cave
have returned from l\ visit to Hngers-
lown. Md.
AVilllam I.. Boyd, of Richmond, spent

a part of this week with friends.
Mrs. Sallic Anderson and daughter.

Miss Linda, have returned to their
home, after spending the winter In Sa¬
vannah. Ga., with relatives.

Mrs. Russell Broaddus left this week
for Pennsylvania, where she will visit
relatives for several weeks.
Miss Kmma Anderson has returned

from it visit of several weeks to friends
in Washington.

S. W. Broaddus has returned from
Woodstock, where ho went to attend
a ' concert given by his daugh¬
ters, Misses Florence and Helen Broad¬
dus, who have, been In Philadelphia,Pa., for some time.

Dr. Robert C. Cave, of St. Louis.
Mo., at one time pastor of the. Christian
Church at this place, visited the familyof John L. White, at the Old Man¬
sion this week.

NEED A TONIC?
You will find
HOSTETTER'S

STOMACH BITTERS
is really if

TRY A BOTTLE TO-DAY
At all Druggists und

Dealers. ,


